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P.S.   I believe I have blundered, and that your knees
would call a week-day a holiday.

2692.   To THE COUNTESS OP UPPER OSSORY.

Strawberry Hill, July 22, 1789.

My letter on Sunday passed your Ladyship's in the very
town of Twickenham, and, I fear, without making a bow to
it; however, it will make my apology for not answering
incontinently your quaere on the identity of parts of La
Galerie de YAncienne Cour, and Les Memoires de St. Simon,
which struck me too. The case, I believe, was, that the
Due de Choiseul, while minister, had a copy of the latter
made, which I was promised by the Duchesse I should read ;
but his fall intervened, and the Duchesse de Grammont, his
sister (which I could not blame), advised him not to let me
have it then, as his having ordered a transcript for himself
had been a pretty bold act, the MS. having been seized
and deposited with the state papers. On the cessation of
the persecution of Choiseul, he used to lend the transcript
to persons who visited him at Chanteloup, and some of
them, I have been told, made extracts, which strayed into
the book your Ladyship mentions.

How the Dukes, either of St. Simon or Ohoiseul, would
stare at the present Galerie de la Cour, and the precipitate
fall of the Bourbons! I have not at all digested my surprise;
but being very uncertain whether a quarter of what I have
heard here is true, I will not make reflections blindfold, but
will obey my old maxim, wait far the echo; and as I conclude
all France is gone mad at once, because I know not how to
believe that a whole nation is come to its senses at once
(which is far more unprecedented), I propose to wait for
a reduplication of echoes; and if I do not live to hear the
last, I shall not less expect that it will vary from the                           head paraded on a pike.
